THE   QUESTINfc   BEAST
violent, so we locked him in the waiting-room and went
for the Military Police. Just before they arrived he broke
the window and escaped. He was caught later, I believe.
The winter of 1916 was very cold, and we had plenty
of skating. So hard was the frost that I skated from the
University skating ground, up Silver Street and Trumping-
ton Street, to my billets, the whole way by road.
I had a certain amount of difficulty with my new
platoon, who were quartered in Peterhouse, since most of
them had come back from the front and were much older
than L They were rather indignant that one so young
should have charge of their training. This was apparent
in several ways, and I took steps to deal with it. I
managed to get the sergeant-major to let me take the
whole company for company drill as often as possible, my
brother staff-sergeants being only too pleased to have the
morning off. The reason I did this was because an entirely
new method of company drill had just come out and none
of the staff-sergeants had learnt it but I. This I explained
to the company, and in a week or two I found that there
was keen rivalry between the platoons as to who had the
best instructor. From that moment I had no trouble at
all, and we had a great time together. I published at this
time a small, talc-covered card with the new orders for
company and platoon drill on it. This was very useful for
instruction, and I allowed the cadets to hold it in the left
hand under the rifle butt whilst they were learning. The
2nd Cadet Battalion had a hockey team in which I played
outside right, and as we had two Internationals in the team
we beat all comers, as far as I remember, in the whole
Eastern Command. I was no expert with the stick, but
as I could run very fast at that time I was fairly successful.